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THE BOGUS WORKINGMAN AND HIS LONESOME BOOM. 


BUTLER (é0 his valet).—‘‘Keep an eye on the valuables, while I go out and address the mass-meeting!”’ 
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OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET. 
Wiavv YORE... 
PusiisHep Every WeEpNESDAY. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

(United States and Canada.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, + + * - + + 2 * $5.0¢ 
One Copy, six months, or 26 nae, a a a ae ae :. “59 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, ae « 


(ing riand and all Countries in the “Berne Post tal Tveaty. 2, 


One Co py , one year, or 52 numbers, - 2 + = 6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26numbers, * - + + - = “ 00 
One Copy, three months, or i3mumbers,- - - + + 2 - 1.50 


BA INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@B 
Puck’s Club Rates During the Campaign. 
To Clhibs of ro we will make a reduction of 10 %, to Llubs of 
20 areduction of 15 %. 


This is gilt-edged generosity!! 
Kepecer & SCHWAKZMANN. 


~ Unper tHe Artistic CHarcror- - JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustngess- “Manac ER A. SCHWARZMANN 
Evrron - - - H.C. BUNNER 


IMPORTANT TO SUBSUKLIBERS. 
Ray- The date printed on the wrapper of each paper de- 
notes the time when the subscription meres. 








NOTICE. 

No portion of this paper will be sold for use in cam- 
paign documents or for other political purposes. 
ception will be made to this rule. PUCK’S print and 
pictures are for the people; not for politicians, 


“gar SPECIAL NOTICE. <q 

The INDEX 10 VOLUME XV. 

be had on application at this office, without charge, or 

will be mailed to any address on receipt of two-cent 
stamp. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








We go forth not merely to gain partisan advantage, 
but pledged to give to those who trust us the utmost bene- 
fits of a pure and honest administration of national 
affairs. —GROVER CLEVELAND. 


We have received the following letter: 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 


Notwithstanding your opposition to James G. Blaine, | 
don’t you really believe he will be elected next President | 
Come now, give us an honest opinion of | 
thoughts, as they occur to you during your moments of | 


of the U. S.? 


sober second thoughts, and you will greatly oblige 
A REPUBLICAN READER OF PUCK 
who wi?/ vote for Blaine and Logan. 


No. We do not believe that the American 
nation will disgrace itself by electing Mr, Blaine 
President. 

And if he were elected—what then? Would 
he be any the less a tricky and dishonorable 
politician? Would John A, Logan be anything 
but a turn-coat slave-catcher? Would dis- 
honesty be honesty; would unprincipled smart- 
ness be wise integrity; would a demagogue’s 
tricks be statesmanship? Would a lie be the 


truth? 
* 
* * 


We publish the above communication be- 
cause it is a fair example of the desperate tac- 
tics of Mr. Blaine’s followers. ‘They have had | 
from the beginning but this one argument: He 
will be elected, Yes, he is a dishonorable man; 
he has proved himself unfaithful to his public | 
trust: 
smart and showy demagogue; he is utterly un- 
fit to be President of the United States—but — 
he will be elected: therefore, let us support 
him. This has been their one solitary plea. 
And at the first, we will admit, we thought it 
might be to some extent effective among the 
people. We saw that it was possible that a 
sustained effort of brilliant impudence might 


carry the delirium known as the “Blaine | 


boom” through to a successful conclusion. But 
now two months have passed since Mr, Blaine’s 
nomination, and the sustained effort of brilliant 
impudence, which the Blaine managers would 
call an “aggressive campaign,” is not seen. 


So 
* * 


Impudence enough there has been. in all the | 


conduct of the Blaine campaign; but :t has been 
stupid impudence. We have had the dull and 


a 


Nocax- | 


is now ready, and can | 


he is not a statesman—at the best but a 


futile lying of the 7ridune; the fatuous misrepre- 
sentation of the country press—such part of it 
as still clings to the disgraced party; the blatant 
extravagance of the campaign orator; the con- 
temptible apologies of the few respectable Re- 
publicans who have been whipped in to support 
the man they denounced ten weeks ago, and 
we have had the base and brutal slander of 
Mr. Cleveland for which the Boston /ournal 
and an unnamable paper in this State must bear 
the responsibility. Here and there excited 
office-holders have gathered together the un- 
willing citizens and hung across the highways 
the flag of their country, and marred its sacred 
stripes with the portrait of a man whose greedy 
heart never knew one patriotic throb. And 
the hired brass-bands play, and the hired orators 
' spout, and the hungry politicians yell, and the 
Tribune misquotes the Fost, and the Honorable 
Mr. Hoar’s, “defense” of Blaine is carefully 
hidden from the eyes of Mr. Blaine’s support- 
ers, and Mr. William Walter Phelps declines to 
earn $10,000 for Yale College by proving his 
candidate to be an honorabie man, and Ver- 
_mont, the stronghold of the party, gives a re- 
| ducedjRepublican majority in the local election. 
* 





ts 
There is impudence here; but where is the 
_ brilliancy? We were to have an “aggressive 
campaign.’ Blaine was to sweep the country 
| like a whirlwind. He was to go into the White 
House on a great billow of popular enthusiasm. 
His opponents were to be “kept on the run.” 
And what do we find after two months? Mr. 
, Blaine, cast off and condemned by the best 
men and the best papers of his own party, con- 
ducting a halting, hesitating campaign of trick- 
ery, evasion, shifts and lies, the only “ aggres- 
| siveness”? of which is seen in infamous and 
| indecent methods of unmanly warfare. Why 
| is this? 


* ' * 

Because the man is a coward at bottom. 
always has been a blusterer and a braggart; a 
swashing fellow, of great martial promise and 
| no performance. When it comes to the crucial 


moment, when the point of trial is reached, he | | a ae 
| aggressive 


turns weakly; he runs; he pleads for safety. 

He is the loudest to bid defiance to danger; in 
| the face of danger he slips away. Such he was 
when he all but went on his knees to Mulligan 
to get back the letters that damned his fair 
fame before all the world. Such he was when 
he pleaded with Lot M. Morrill, “ with tears 
and entreaties,’ to use influence in his behalf, 


and mysterious illness, as he saw the hour of 
condemnation close at hand. Such he was 
when, unvindicated, his name tainted with dis- 
honor, he slipped into the United States Sen- 
ate, to escape being branded by the House of 
yrs sonnet 








|THE STATE IN WHICH ‘MOST POLITICAL 
WORK IS DONE— 





| 
| THE STALE OF INTOXICATION. 





Such he was when he took refuge in a sudden 








He | 





| take along a basket of fruit. 


Such he is now, when he brings a perfunc- 
tory civil suit against a paper that, if it has li- 
beled him at all, has libeled him criminally. 
Such he is now, when he countenances an in- 
famously slanderous assault on Governor Cleve- 
land; and stabs his adversary in the back with 
a weapon that no other politician would touch, 
Such he is now, when man after man, newspa- 
per after newspaper, rises up to tell him that he 
has been an unfaithful public servant and te 
thrust the proofs of his dishonor in his face, 
and he remains silent. 

’ * 


Such he is now, when he forms an alliance 
with the cheapest charlatan of American poli- 
tics on the mere chance of stealing a few votes 
from the Democracy. ‘This is surely the last 
resort of cowardice. To pick up this clown 
who for years has been the despicable butt of 
the nation, a sort of disgracetul living jest; 
scoffed at, yet feared for his capacity for mis- 
chief—why, what self-respect can be left in the 
man or the party that will consent to such as- 
sociation? <A pleasant reflection it must be 
for respectable Republicans, that the nominee 
of their party has joined forces with a man 
whose only claim to public recognition is his 
hold on the cupidity and credulity of that float- 
ing communistic element which calls itself a 
“ working class,’ and does not know the mean- 
ing of a day’s work! 

* # 

No, there will be no aggressive campaign. If 
his supporters had begun a campaign of aggres- 
sion, and his opponents had responded with a 
campaign of retaliation, Mr. Blaine would have 
retired from the canvass long before this. He 
is the last man in the world who can afford to 
go into an aggressive campaign, and he knows 
it. If by underhanded means, in crooked ways, 
he can steal into the White House, he will do 
it. Honestly and fairly to fight a way there he 
leaves to the Man whose watchword is: ‘“ Teil 


the ‘Truth.”’ 
* 
* * 


This is a bad season for corruption, and it 
begins to look as though our “ magnetic”? and 
Board of Aldermen had come to 
an end of its magnetism and its aggressions. 
For years it has attracted to itself the money 
and the influence of monopolists and political 
sharks, and the use it has made of its power 
this suffering city knows too well. But now it 
has gone so far in its --well, its “‘ intense Ameri- 
canism”—that is what Mr. Blaine would call 
it—that it has actually goaded the patient pop- 
ulace into revolt. We do not wish to excite 
false hopes; but there seems to be something 
of a chance that the Aldermen who recently 
handed a valuable city franchise over to mo- 
nopolists, for considerations at this writing not 
quite definitely known, may have a chance to 


| put their profits out at compound interest while 


they mellow in Sing Sing. ‘This seems a dream 
of ideally poetical justice, yet it is among the 
possible things. And oh, what a cleanly, happy, 
and well-governed city might this be, if only 
the pny of its present rulers were in nid 





pes EMEN GOING to the country on a visit wane 
This is probably because 


| the country is full of fruit, hanging fresh and mellow on 


| the trees. It 


would be quite as consistent for country 


| people visiting the city to fetch along a pile of cobble- 


| which fills the bill withoyt regard to locality. 














stones, and a lot of noise and foul air. 
thought that there should be something that would please 


We have always 
alike in the country and in the city. In short, we set to 
work to think out something of this kind years ago. We 
sought all sorts of advice, and at last we have the article, 
We have 
called it PucK ON WHEELS, and it is now for sale at all 
news-stands throughout the land, and, notwithstanding 
the expressage, it is like the postage-stamp, the same 
price everywhere, and this price is twenty-five cents. 
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And when the Summer is hot, and the voice 
of the campaign orator is heard in the land, 
then ariseth the editor of the Bugletown Bung- 
starter, even the editor who howleth for Blaine 
and a post-office, and he rummageth among 
the ancient advertising cuts in the office, and 
he findeth a mowing machine picture with a 
farm-house in the corner, And he amputateth 
the mowing-machine, and the farm-house he in- 
serteth in his paper, and he putteth a line un- 
der it that lieth unto the world, for it saith that | 
the picture is a picture of the house wherein | 
James G. Blaine was born, And he writeth a | 
brief and touching article thereto, wherein he | 
discourseth sweetly of the home of honest toil, | 
and the manly labors of the youthful Blaine. 

And he reciteth how the youthful Blaine was | 
filled with a mighty desire for learning, and 
how he sat up in the late watches of the night 
and studied mathematics; and likewise how he 
arose early in the morning and ate pie for his 
breakfast, and hoed corn and became a great 
and aggressive statesman. 

And thereby are the people of Bugletown 
greatly edified. 

And when some weeks have gone by, and the 
columns of that paper again yawn for matter, 
and will not be satisfied because it is not, that 
editor ariseth again, and taketh that picture 
once more, and cleaneth it up with a shoe- 
brush, and once more inserteth it in his paper. 

But this time, lo, verily, I say unto you, it is 
the boyhood’s home of John A, Logan. 

And with it there goeth a beautiful and elo- 
quent tale, that setteth forth the early struggles 
| of the brave boy, and telleth how he walked 
ten miles to school, barefoot, in the middle of 
winter, that he might learn grammar, yea, even 
| that he might learn the English tongue to speak 
| it correctly, 

And the tale goeth on to relate how that now, 
the brave boy being grown to manhood, and 
having come to great honor and prosperity, he 
| cometh back to his boyhood’s home to drink 
of the water of the old well, and be simple and 
unaffected among a simple and unaffected con- 
stituency. 

And yea, verily, I say unto you, that editor | 
hath yet another whack at that well. 

For later on the Prohibition candidate com- | 
eth to the front, and the editor bringeth forth 
that picture yet another time, and this trip it is 














the boyhood’s home of St. John. And the ed- 
itor telleth sweetly, for there be men in his dis- | 





| 
| 





trict who drink their apple-jack only in the 
sanctity and privacy of their cellar. how it was 
at that humble well that the aqueous St. John 
first acquired his taste for water. 

And yet again cometh forth that cut; for is 
not Butler in the field, and is there not some 
hope that mayhap and peradventure he may 
pull in a Democratic vote or twain in that dis- 
trict, not being known there? 





Therefore is this again a boyhood’s home, 
even the boyhood’s home of Butler, and the 
editor respectfully calleth attention to the saw- 
buck whereon the youthful Butler did saw the 
cord-wood of the family, that he might spare 
his aged parents and make himself solid with 
the workingman, 

But I say unto you that if the Butler family 
had no more fire-wood than the youthful Ben- 
jamin sawed upon that saw-buck, you may 
safely stake your basic shekel that they are 
frozen to death by this time. 

* 
* * 

And now later, the complexion and density 
and sporadicity of the atmosphere having 
changed, that editor taketh what is known 
among the unregenerate as a tumble unto him- 
self, 

For lo and behold, the sentiment of this dis- 
trict upholdeth Cleveland, and day by day it 
becometh clearer unto him that the necessity 
of swinging around becometh imperative, and 
that a Blaine paper in his town filleth not the 
long-felt want which no newspaper should be 
without, 

And soon he shall take forth that cut once 
more, and pick it over with a toothpick, and 
put it once more in his paper, and make it 
known to his readers as the birthplace of Grover 
Cleveland. 





And when he hath done this, and hath writ- 
ten his little piece, and shown unto all men how 
gracefully he can eat the crow that is dealt out 


to him, he layeth away that cut, but not as one | 


| who parteth from it for ever. 


For he knoweth that it will come handy four 


_ years hence, when there shall be yet another 


President elected. 
Selah. 








THE ANGLER, when he’s in ill-luck, 
And not a single nibble feels, 
His rod upon the grass doth chuck, 
And in the air he throws his heels, 
And reads and reads and reads his Puck 
On WHEELS, 














HERE is a gentle poet— 
A poet of modest mien— 

The terrible three-named woman 
Who writes for each magazine. 


We read her in every paper, 
We read her in every form— 
Sometimes it ’s «« An Ode to a Dear One,” 
And sometimes *¢ A Summer Storm,” 


Sometimes she is Maud Jones Tooker, 
Sometimes Jane Hopkins Jugg, 

Sometimes May Johnson Mather, 
Sometimes Lou Blithers Rugg. 


But whether of Spring or Winter 
She sings, it is all the same— 

We respect her for spit-curls and glasses, 
And not for her triple name, 


And not for the many poems 
That she at the world doth pop. 
We admit we should like her better 
If she ’d but consent to stop, 


And swear off on being a poet 
Of gentle and modest mien— 

The terrible three-named woman 
Who writes for each magazine. 





“ CaLLED Back’’—The Man that Forgot to 
| Pay his Check, 


Tuis Is the time that the man who has no 
vote goes to every political meeting and banner- 
raising, and makes more noise and fuss than 
any repeater in the crowd. 





WHEN THE golden-rod begins to blow along 

| the highways and country lanes, the dog-catcher 

finds that his occupation is about gone, and 

| naturally turns his face toward the Svar, and 
| looks for the position of art critic, 





A WESTERN MURDERER has proved himself a 
great zsthete, and has won the symnathy of all 
the young ladies of the place in which he awaits 
the rope by requesting visitors to furnish his 
cell with antique muskets, golden-rod, Grecian 
urns, Japanese parasols and fans, Persian por- 
tiéres, cat-tails, ‘Turkish pipes, Algerine rugs, 
and other little trifles that go a great way to 
make a poet happy. But the piece of dric-a- 
érac that will do him the most good is the Da- 
kota lasso that he will get some time next 
month, if he fills his date. 





Ouipa says, in her usual free-and-easy man- 
ner: “ Youth without pleasure is like a flower 
that comes up too early in the year and is 
frozen half-blown.”? Ouida’s head is dead level. 
Every one has noticed that a young man who 
can’t afford to play pool is like a window-flower 
that is knocked out by a March wind, and that 
the young lady who can not sport a finer bon- 
net and handsomer diamonds than her neigh- 
bor is about as sad and lonesome as the early 
flower that is knocked cold and stiff by a late 
frost. 
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PUCK. 





IN A BAGGAGE-CAR. 


Far, far 

From the baggage-car 

A little bower of cloudlets are. 

‘They look, as they float on their merry way, 
Like a lot of little white kittens at play. 

I ’d like in one of those clouds to lie, 

And go scudding down the September sky, 
Until by refreshing breezes fanned 

Into some dreamy fairyland. 


But here I am in the baggage-car, 

Where all is rattle and noise and jar, 

And I sit by the open door and look 

Out on the winding meadow-brook, 

And the pleasant little woodland nook, 
Where the wind from the west 

Shakes the empty nest 

With a sort of poetical, vague unrest. 

I ’d like to jump from this awful bunk— 
This dusty home of the fractured trunk— 
Where around the baggage-smasher tears 
And dances and kicks and howls and swears 
At the iron-bound trunk he can not make 
Break. 


I ’d like to jump from this noise and dust 
Right out of the door of this vehicle, just 
Up yonder sloping hill to run, 
And join that small boy with the gun, 
And wander with him all day long, 
And out of the highholder knock the song. 
I should leave the print 
Of my feet on the mint; 
And grab that cow 

By her switching tail, 
And, oh, I vow 

I should make her sail 
And jump and hop and prance and dance 
Over that meadow’s green expanse, 
And Id hold right on with main and might, 
And yell myself hoarse in pure delight. 


Id like to be in the orchard there, 
Where the apples are yellow and green and 
red, 
And lie ’neath the trees with never a care, 
And think of the pleasant days long fled— 
To dream in those fragrant clover seas, 
While the bird his carol of love repeats, 
With the sun going down, and just enough 
breeze 
To turn the leaves of a well-worn Keats. 
But instead I have got to sit right here 
In this baggage-car so dull and drear, 
Where every moment goes kerpunk 
Some trunk 





O baggage-smasher, 

O luggage-crasher, 

Leave me alone: the butternut may fall 
And take the gold-haired poet in the eye; 
‘The farmer-boy may only dream of pie, 

And Fate our cocktail swiftly turn to gall— 

Leave me alone. 


Leave me alone: the ferns may deck the wold, 
And mignonette the garden fill with scent; 
To Canada the old bank-president 

May run with all your hard-earned, hard-saved 

gold-- 
Leave me alone. 


I see the nimble squirrel run 
Along the orchard wall; 

I see there standing in the sun 
The sumach red and tall. 


I hear the Shanghai-rooster crow 
Beside the country barn; 

I see the darting swallow go 
Across the valley tarn. 

I hear the nutting-party laugh 
To show its perfect joy; 

I see the polka-dotted calf 
Jump like a patent toy. 

Through loveliest of scenes we run, 
In manner free and loose, 

And all the world is full of sun 
Outside this caboose. 





* 

Once more I ’m standing on my feet upon the 
solid ground, 

And all about I ’m glad to hear the city’s rum- 
bling sound; 

No more a baggage-car shall bear me o’er the 
narrow track, 

Unless I’m calmly sleeping in a box upon my 
back. 

In other words, while through this world in joy 
or woe I jog, 

I’ll never, never undertake to travel with a dog. 

R. K. MunkITTRIck. 








WHEN, says the Chicago Current, three new 
watchmen came to be employed at the recently 
erected building near the White House, at sal- 
aries of less than a thousand dollars each, there 
were seven hundred applications, This may 
all be true; but if the number of ambitious men 
in this country who are watching the White 
House with hungry eyes for no monetary con- 
sideration whatever were to be counted, they 
would probably number fifty times seven hun- 
dred. 





That looks as though 
it is sighing, 
And trying 
From its perch to 
hop 
Right swiftly down 
On the shining top 
Of my gay old 
crown, 
The asters nod, 
And the golden-rod 
Nods also by the 
way, 
And the carrot wild, 
That vagrant child 
Of the meadow, 
blows all day, 
And also right 
Through the night. 


By Jo! 
Don’t put 
That Saratoga on 
my foot, 
And likewise do not 
drop it on my 
toe, 





FAITHFUL BUT FUTILE. 





A VERY DESPERATE CHANCE. 





THE BARREL BOOMER. 





“TI too have written for the reformation of 
the universe.” 

At the sound of the voice at his elbow the 
editor turned around in his chair and saw a 
man with shaggy hair and a nose covered with 
lumps and blossoms to such an extent that it 
resembled a cluster of ripe cranberries. 

“What do you wish?” said the editor, after 
he had made a careful survey of his visitor, 

The question embarrassed the stranger, and 
he stroked his red ripe nose with first one hand 
and then the other, as if it gave him pain; but 
finally he sighed, and replied: 

“T came here, sir, to see if you would not 
insert an advertisement for me to the effect 
that Boker & Buford have just started a large 
barrel- factory, and that fortune awaits them 
only a short distance ahead—a fortune, by 
Jingo, that will paralyze the Indies, and make 
men take off their hats and say: ‘ How’re you, 
Boker?’ ” 

‘Do you want to pay for the advertisement ?” 

“No, not just yet,”’ replied the visitor, as he 
again rubbed his nose until it glowed like a 
polished carbuncle: “I might say candidly 
that at present I’m not exactly prepared to do 
so; but I will—the day is not far distant when I 
will.”” 

“The principle of this paper,” said the edi- 
tor: “is, no money, no puff.” 

“ Well, I'll tell you what Pll do. You know 
my name is Boker—senior partner of the firm 
of Boker & Buford—and I'll give you ten 
shares of stock in our barrel-factory for an ad- 
vertisement. Don’t falter a second; don’t even 
flicker; because there is a fortune ahead of you, 
a fortune that will paralyze the—but let that 
pass. Our scheme is to commence making bar- 
rels at once, in order to be ready for the cholera 
when it gets here.” 

“‘What has the cholera to do with barrels?” 
inquired the editor, curiously, 

* Well, Pll tell you. When the cholera gets 
here and becomes epidemic the barrels will be 
in demand, for the reason that the disease lurks 
about the street-corners, as it were, and with- 
out warning pounces on a man, slams his knees 
under his chin, curls him up like a pretzel, and 
scoots him to his rest beyond the grave. In 
death the victim is twisted around himself in 
such a manner that the only way to bury him 
properly is to place him in a barrel and head 
him up just as if he was so many early Spring 
potatos. Experience has taught me that it is 
a tough job to get a man who died of cholera 
into a coffin, unless you level him out with a 
block and tickle and a couple of jack-screws, 
You can understand from my few and pointed 
remarks that when the cholera gets here there 
is going to be a boom in the barrel business 
that will make things walk around and howl. 
Aside from the ten shares of stock which you 


are at liberty to take, I promise you that I will. 


make a half-dozen barrels and paint them blue 
and send them up to your house, so they will 
be handy in case the cholera strikes some of 
the members of your family and flirts them to 
the golden sands across the dismal stream.” 

The next moment there was a loud crash, 
and the barrel boomer was dropped down two 
flights of stairs; and when the dust had cleared 
away, and the editor had discarded from his 
right hand a fragment of cloth belonging to 
the seat of his-visitor’s trousers, he sat down 
and wrote an article on the cholera, in which 
he advised all good citizens the moment they 
saw a microbe to hit it with a club. 

Jor C, Any. 








A STIRRING AFFAIR—A Pot-Stick. 





At Sixes AND SEVENS—The Book-keeper. 
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One Minute for a One-Hour Dinner, 


ATHLETIC ARTICLES. 





Athletic goods may strike some people as be- 
.ng a frivolous kind of thing to invest good 
sound solid cash in; because most people think 
that athletics properly belong to vulgar and un- 
refined people. But let them look well into it 
—or rather into athletic articles—and they will 
find that they are often useful in other ways, 

Take, for instance, the tennis-racket you gave 








| rives you can tie a piece of cardinal ribbon 
around the handle and hang it on the wall, and 
it will prove as attractive an ornament as a hel- 
met or a suit of armor. In short, it will bea 
| piece of bric-a-brac. And then the tennis-net 
| will do to hang on the horse to keep the flies 
off him when it is too hot to play tennis, 
| A base-ball is a splendid thing to throw at 
the cow that comes into the garden, and it is 
| also invaluable to put into the toe of a stocking 
when the mock-orange is broken. 

Now, a foot-ball may be filled with hot water 
and plugged, and used in bed instead of a 
baked brick. And then, with a piece of tin 
pipe inserted in it, it makes a very good bellows 
for the kitchen-fire. 

A cricket-bat makes a splendid potato-masher, 
and a good pair of foils do capitaily to rake 
the fire and crimp the young ladies’ hair. 

The mask of the base-ball catcher has been 
known to save its owner the expense of a cul- 
lender; and a lacrosse-racket is only second to 
a gun for catching chickens, 

| * A striking-bag—the kind used by pugilists— 
| would save the young lady of the house the 
| trouble of constructing a bustle out of a news- 
| 
| 


| 


paper; and a pair of boxing-gloves would an- 





swer splendidly for driving-gloves, except that 





six dollars for; and when the cold weather ar- } 
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Cashiers Travel in American Fashion, 
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AMERICANISM IN ENGLAND. 


[AMERICANS ARE THE FasHION NOW IN T.ONDON AND AMERICAN StyLE.—Exchange.] 
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(Though they Can’t Improve on the English Model 
of Children’s Dress.) 








) 
they would be rather awkward when you wanted 
to take a three-cent silver-piece out of the lin- | 
ing of your vest to pay the toll-gate keeper. 

A pair of skates would do to dance on a tough 
steak when you want to carve it. | 

This is all we know about the uses to which 
athletic articles may be successfully put. 


‘ 








A SONG, 


Never, my loved one, never! 
Never my head shall lie 
At peace, at rest 
On thy sweet breast; 
Sorrowful life have I. 
Never, my loved one, never! 
My heart shall cease to sigh; 
Vain is my prayer | 
As the empty air; 
Sorrowful heart have I.— Chicago Current. 


Never, my loved one, never! 
Never I ’ll have to fly 
And squander my rocks 
On an opera-box; 
A happy old life lead I. 


Never, my loved one, never! 
Shall I have to go to Huy- 
*Lers, pretty well fixed, 
For a pound of French mixed; 
A happy old boy am I. 


Never, my loved one, never! 
While the stars are in the sky, 
Shall I buy you cream 
To gild love’s dream, 
And this is the reason why: 
I am too fly. 











A LAYTHERING BrusH-—A Race on the Road, 





So you want to know what a pair of brass 


dogs are, do you? Well, we will tell you. A 


pair of brass dogs are two book-agents. Now, 
were you guying us when you asked the ques- 
tion, or were you really in ignorance of the 
definition? You never knew before, eh? Cer- 
tainly not, certainly not; we won’t say a word 
about it to anybody. Never be afraid to ask 
us anything, no matter how simple it may be; 
we will always take pleasure in telling you if we 
can, and we will never laugh at you. 





THE Crilic suggests that the word “ion be in- 
troduced into the language to take the place 
of “that one.’? This would be a splendid thing. 
We might also have whon as a substitute for 
“‘which one,” and _/on for “ fat one.” 

Then a clerk wishing to know a lady’s choice 
of an article among a number would simply 
ask: 

“ Whon ?” 

And the lady would reply as she pointed: 

“Thon.” 

And if the butcher asked, holding up two 
chickens: “Whon?” she would simply re- 
spond: 

“Fon,” meaning the “ fat one.” 

This would certainly be a great help, and 
serve to lessen the amount of wind used in talk- 
ing. It would be a boon to auctioneers, clergy- 
men and advertising agents, and we hope, for 
their benefit, the reform may: take place at 
once, and be followed by others, 
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THEY DO NOT SPEAK AS THEY PASS BY. 
[No. XXIL] 













I suppress the names of the leading 
citizen and my friend, as they are highly 
connected. So am I, for 
that matter; but I have 
been a justice of the peace 
and postmaster for eight 
years, and a man who has 
been on the bench and 
in public life off and on 
glories in his shame; he 
cultivates a cuticle like the 
rind of a fire-proof peni- 
tentiary. So I come be- 
fore my constituents to- 
day and admit that I was 
present at this grand fare- 
well performance. It was 
what might be termed an 
involuntary farewell per- 
formance, for the sheriff 
acted as property - man 
after that, and the com- 
pany disbanded, some go- 
ing into Minnesota harvest 
fields, and the rest adopt- 


HAVE a friend whose tastes harmonize with 
mine first-rate generally; but there’s one 
thing in which we are not congenial. We 
agree on politics, religion and tem- 
perance, being radical on the first, 
temperate as to the second, and in 
a state of armed neutrality as to the 
last. 

But we do not fraternize on the 
subject of music. Music. has been 
nearer to breaking up our little Da- 
mon and Pythias business than any- 
thing else. He is all soul and song. 
I am sordid and plebeian in my 
tastes. He would willingly pay five 
dollars to get a glimpse of the ton- 
sils of a great prima-donna, while 
I steal away to revel in the common 
song of the negro-minstrel. 

This, he claims, constitutes one 
of the great distinguishing charac- 
teristics between the man whose blood is a deep navy-blue and one who 
is constructed of common clay. Mayhap. I use the word mayhap 
here in its broadest sense. 

A few weeks ago my friend and I had one of these discussions, in 

















—Distributing Paris-green on Some Potato-bugs.— 





which he tried to make me believe that ‘Theodore Thomas was musical 
director when the morning stars sang together, and I replied with one 
of my most scathing epigrams, after which he curled up like a refroussé 
I then invited him to accompany me to a minstrel- 
performance which took place that evening. He disguised himself and 
went. It was not a troupe of great prominence; but the show-bills were 
very well done, and the whole company wore plug-hats, 
it would be a pretty good performance. My friend, myself and another 


Summer squash. 


leading citizen suffered through it together. 


‘There were only two of the company who were at all facetious, and 


they were drunk. They 
were drunk by special re- 
quest of the management, 
After the olio had been 
half rendered, the audi- 
ence decided that it would 
be nothing more than right 
to jump on the stage and 
kill the entire company. 
On second thought, how- 
ever, we gave it up, as they 
outnumbered us three to 
one. So we had to sit there 
and stand it. 


ing other specialties. 


So I judged | claim in Dakota. 





I saw the clog-dancer last week distributing Paris-green on some 
potato-bugs on a small farm, wearing a plug-hat and singing ‘ Empty 
is the Cradle, Baby’s Gone.” 

One of the end-men is driving an ice-wagon in a neighboring town, 
and the clarionet-swallower of the orchestra is holding down a free 


I took my friend to the minstrels to convince him that there is 
more genuine enjoyment in a simple melody than there is in the higher 
type of music which requires a cultivated ear to interpret; but I feel 


intuitively that I did not 
succeed. Neither of us has 


, [BEHENO(H/ Lye of : i. mentioned it, however. In 


ZZ r INSrtag 


fact, I was about to say we 
never speak as we pass by. 


> fl If he would only recog- 


—-They Outnumbered Us Three to One.-— 





nize me on the street and 
give me a chance, I would 
apologize; but he main- 
tains a cold and haughty 
reserve, which is slowly 
but surely crushing out my 
young life. 
BILt NYE. 











“THE COOK AND HOUSEMAID.” 





This is the name of a newspaper now pub- 
lished in Berlin, Naturally, in a country like 
this, which boasts of having more class publi- 
cations than any other, the idea was instantly 
seized upon, and our American Cook and House- 
maid will soon be forthcoming. The great dif- 
ficulty so far has been the question of title. 
The proprietor prefers Zhe Jrish Cook and House- 
maid, as the majority of cooks and housemaids 
belong to that nationality. The editors, on the 
other hand, think the name objectionable, and 
calculated to alienate the Irish vote. We have 
been favored with a view of some galley-proofs 
of the paper, and for the information of our 
readers we append a very interesting extract 
from it: 

“ Stock-brokers and scientists have their or- 
gans, why should we not have ours? This is 
our reason for existence. Our mistresses and 
bosses have too much to say, and that is why 
we propose to put our foot down. Our rights 
are so rudely trampled on that we scarcely know 
how to enumerate them, 

‘‘ What business, we should like to know, has 
the lady of the house to come into the kitchen 
without first asking permission? We won’t have 
it! And then the way she complains of our 
cooking! Suppose we do want to fry the beef. 





steaks and chops. 
what we want? We have to eat them. 

“Then about going out to see our friends. 
No girl ought to take a place without the privi- 
lege of meandering forth at least five or six times 
a week. Our relatives and acquaintances for- 
get us if we don’t see them often, and what are 
we without them? We can not understand why 
objections should ever be raised to a nice, re- 
spectable policeman being occasionally ad- 
mitted to supper. 
is an ornament to the kitchen. 

“ We will not dwell on other grievances, for 
they are almost too numerous to mention, Think 
only of the dreadful row and howl when any 
one of us happens to break a few pieces.of a 
new French dinner-set, and the objection raised 
to our using the boss’s brushes and combs to 
dress our hair when we’re dusting the rooms! 

“But there is one thing we must refer to, 
and this is the greatest tyranny of all, We are 
not allowed to entertain our young men seven 
nights in the week without a rumpus, even if 
we only take them in the kitchen. We must 
strike; we must be protected; and we call upon 
the Legislature to pass a bill to insist on the 
young man of every female domestic servant 
having a hall-bedroom and board with the fam- 
ily, to see that his girl has proper protection 
from the nagging of the mistress of the house.” 


Why shouldn’t we know | 





THE HEDGEHOG AND HIS FRIENDS. 





The Hedgehog, having invited his Republi- 
can friends, the Fox, the Wolf and the Weasel, to 
dine with him, politely inquired of them what 
Particular Fowl should be Served for Dinner. 

“For my part,” said the Fox: “I shall be 
Pleased with any of the Feathered Tribe but 
the Crow. He is the Blackest and Meanest 


He protects the house, and | Bird that Flies, and I can not endure the Sight 


of him under any Circumstances,” 

“Them’s my sentiments,” said the Wolf. 

“ Here, too,’? chimed in the Weasel. 

“But, gentlemen,” said the Hedgehog: “I 
am just informed by the Cook that there is 
nothing but Crow in the Larder.” 

“Oh, well, that’s altogether another matter,” 
exclaimed the hungry Guests in Chorus: “ Bring 
on your Crow.”” And thereupon they fell to 
and devoured that much abused Bird with the 
greatest Avidity. 

Moral—Make sure of your nomination before 
you select your Candidate. J. B. BEL. 








A PHILOSOPHER says that the deepest trust. 


leads to the most powerful action. This is well 
exemplified when a saloon-keeper sues a cus- 
tomer for the cash for a year’s drinks. 
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FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litrr_e Le&trer To THE EDITor. 
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newyoarkceptembarnineth 

dear puck 

i cend you this weak A car ‘l’oon of devvas- 
tacion an despare it reppressents the roon off 
my sisster gennys fondist hopes An her trunk 
bean smashd 

this is orl troo an Mor two you orter hav 
cene it it was bos goud fun An this is how it 
hapend 

we caim hoam From the ceeshor last weak 
An my sisster genny pact her oled sarratoger 
trunk as ful as A gote then wen we gott Two 
the staciun the bagij smasher he jes gave itt a 
histe A bowt ten fete hi an Letter rip the sarra- 
toger caim doun harrd an bussted 

i have drorn a map off wot hapend wen it 
caim down it hapend orl at 1ce an My sisster 
genny she holerd at the saim time 

she had A rite to holler 

her bo was standin cloas buy an This is wot 
he sor 


i hav put leters too the things jes like The 
nusepapers wen thare is a murdur An a diag- 
gram of the faital spott 

a is the bagij smasher on the histe 

b is my sisster gennys forlse teath 

c is my sisster gennys bocks of red painte 
four her chekes 

d is my sisster gennys seckond best bac hare 

e is my sisster gennys clone bottle 

f is my sisster genny on the holler 

g is my sisster gennys pouder puf 

h is the fotograff of a nuther feller my sisster 
genny is trine to cach On with 

s is not snaiks I ast my sisster genny wot 
| thay wer An she ced shede' bocks my eres if i 


| dident shutt up ritoff 


but her bo sor the hoal sho you bett 
youers four larks 
freddy. 
ps cen bac my slaight kinder cecret plese i 
think the fammily has bin givn A waigh enuf 











FREE LUNCH. 


“‘ Wuar Is that drab object hanging from the 
lower limb of that apple-tree?”’ asked a dude 
of a freckled country boy. 

“ That,” said the boy: “is a sort of foot-ball 
that we strike to make our ‘ muckle’ big.” 

“ May I try it?” asked the dude. 

“TI guess so,” replied the boy, as he moved 
off a good distance. 

So the dude drew back and drove his fist 
right into an old-fashioned hornets’ nest, and 
got his sleeves chuck full. 

Send a two-cent stamp, with your name and 
address distinctly written, to the boy, if you 
want anything like a true picture of the jimak, 
We are not equal to the task. 





DOLLIVAR, THE ORATOR, 

In a wondrous witty 

Speech, remarks that Buffalo 

Is a backwoods city. 
But we ’d like to state to you, 
Gentle Mr. Dollivar, 

That although Buffalo is small, it is not 
smaller or more backwoody than Springfield, 
that gave us Lincoln, or Mentor, that gave us 
Garfield, and that if you think you can down 
Cleveland by trying to down Buffalo, you are 
away off, and furthermore, by this system you 

Can ne’er annex the bolivar, 


WE LEARN that Patti recently appeared at a 
Welsh concert with a bouquet among which 
were dendrobium formosum giganteum odont- 
oglossum roezlii, a new yellow oncidium, and 
the sweet-scented pilumna fragrans, We won- 
der if the dendrobium formosum giganteum 
odontoglossum roezlii by any other name would 
smell as sweet. 


Auswers flor the Aurious. 





JoserHa.—Too giddy for us, Try. the Judependent. 


ALLEN S, T.—Wherever your manuscript is — we 
don’t know where—it is doing its perfect work. Per- 
haps it is now a paper-collar. If so, it has reached the 
climax of its usefulness. 

P. S. P.-—Sent us stamps, eh? And didn’t get them 
back ? No? Well, send along a bill of specifications, 
with description of each stamp, and we will look into 
the matter. P.S.—Send more stamps for reply. 


W. L. P.—Cartoon idea? Yes. Very nice. Géilray 
had it before you, though. So had Leech, and Kenny 
Meadows, and Tenniel—in the days when Tenniel was 
a coy young thing. We think you had better let that 
cartoon idea rest now. 


JAMIsonN.—You may get funnier as you grow older; 
but, judging from what you have sent us, you are now 
about as young as any man out of a foundling asylum, 
and there are many able-bodied ages ahead of you be- 
fore you work up to the point of getting up a printable 





joke. 














A PLEA FOR BUCKET-SHOPS. 


We don’t mean to defend the real bucket- 
shop, that establishment where those who are 
fond of indulging in fusel oil and raw spirit re- 
sort. Most people know how this thing is done. 
The Sybarite pays five, or perhaps ten cents. 
Then he goes into the back of the shop among 
the barrels with a tin mug, and helps himself 
until he is overcome with the fumes of the 
liquor, when he sleeps the sleep of the drunk. 

The bucket-shop bears the same relation to 
the gilded bar-room or liquor-saloon as the 
petty establishment where anybody who has a 
few dollars can bet on the prices of stocks 
does to the regular stock-broker’s office. Hence 
the former are called “ bucket-shops,” and it 
is considered a very wicked thing to have any- 
thing to do with them, 

Those who denounce these institutions are 
chiefly members of the Board of Stock-brokers. 
They assert that the proprietors of bucket-shops 
have no capital, that they simply bet on quota- 
tions, and that altogether it is a most disrepu- 
table and demoralizing kind of business, Well, 
so it is; but are the transactions carried on by 
the average stock-operator or broker any more 
moral, although the seats at the Board are val- 
ued at from twenty to twenty-five thousand 
dollars, while the bucket-shop pays noting for 
the privilege of carrying on its very fishy call- 
ing ? 

The license fee which he pays does not just- 
ify the proprietor of a gin-mill in allowing his 
customers to get drunk; neither does a twenty- 
five-thousand-dollar seat in the Stock Exchange 
entitle a man to have the exclusive privilege of 
betting there. Betting is free to everybody; 
and it should be just as free on the floor of a 
bucket-shop, when it is but a question of ten 
shares of stock, as on the Stock Exchange itself, 
where it may be a question of five or ten thou- 
sand shares. For nineteen-twentieths of Stock 
and Produce Exchange transactions are pure 
and simple betting and gambling. 

You don’t buy the stock; you don’t see it; 
you don’t pay for it. Nobody pays for it. You 
simply put up your margin and pay your inter- 
est and commission. Your broker borrows all 
he can on it from his bank, and when the mat- 
ter is closed you draw your profit or loss, It is 
generally a loss, and a good loss, too—never 
less than five hundred dollars. It is a loss be- 
cause the outsider and that impalpable thing 
called the public has no chance with the rail- 
road wreckers, swindlers and manipulators, for 
whose special benefit the Stock Exchange seems 
to be established. ‘They play with the dear 
confiding public very much as a cat does with 
a mouse, 

Now, the bucket-shop, in many respects, is a 
respectable institution in comparison, Neither 
stocks nor banks nor real margins are wanted. 





| You simply bet ten dollars for or against a cer- 


tain stock, and abide by the quotation estab- 
lished by the twenty-five-thousand-dollars-a-seat 
men. You may lose your ten dollars, or you 
may make ten—that is to say, if the bucket- 
shop man has enough cash to pay his losses, 

‘Taking this view of it, wherein, we should 
like to know, lies the sinfulness of bucket-shops, 
if it is virtuous to speculate on the regular 
Stock Exchange? But gambling is a sin, any- 
way. 








A SMALL ODE. 
MOUNTSTEWART ELPHINSTONE GRANT Durr 
Is the diplomat who has got the stuff 
To shine in Berlin, and that is enough 
To make him as proud as a diamonded rough. 
As ambassador you will get no rebuff, 
Mountstewart, Mountstewart, get into no huff; 
This is only a kind little newspaper puff 





For Mountstewart Elphinstone Grant Duff. 
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ITICECOURTNEY. 


wre in the race! Ain’t you never going to be Aggressive?” 





UR es ee 























26 


PUCK. 





REMARKS BY ME. 





My dear Mr. Wedekind, I want you to step 
out of your pulpit with me and listen to a little 
talk in good clear Saxon English. 1 suppose 
you have been long enough in this country to 
understand it. 

But first, as I want the Public to overhear 
what I have to say to you, let me introduce 
you. Mr, Wedekind, this is the Public. ‘The 
Public, this is Mr. Wedekind. Mr. Wedekind 
is the man who officiated as Minister of the 
Gospel at the funeral of the poor fellow who 
was killed on the excursion barge a week ago 
last Sunday. And according to the New York 
Times, he said of the death: 

“It is sad because it occurred in direct vio- 
lation of God’s commandment. Had this man 
respected the Sabbath Day he probably would 
not now have been a corpse. God suffers our 
misdeeds, but there is always a reckoning time. 


It is sad because it teaches us that the danger- | 


ous elements of society, everywhere to be found, 
control. We should not only ask what the City 
Government is doing to ferret out this crime, 
but what it is doing to prevent a recurrence of 
it. Who is there among that crowd of Sunday 
excursionists, or who received pecuniary profit 
from the trip, to come forward now and proffer 
this bereaved family even a crust of bread ?” 
That is sufficient introduction, I think. 


* * 

Now, Mr. Wedekind, there is very little use, 
I fear, in pointing out to you the strange cru- 
elty of this performance of yours. If, in the 
face of the dead man’s wife and his little chil- 
dren, you could give utterance to this harsh 
piece of bigotry, it is evident that no lesson of 


ordinary human consideration and delicacy | 


would have much effect upon you. If there is 
not that in a man’s breast which keeps him 
from doing such things, argument or exposition 
will be of small avail. So I shall not enlarge 


further on the cruelty of this speech of yours | 


—-if you really made it. Everybody else can 
see just how unfeeling it is, without further ex- 
planation. 

But I want to remonstrate with you on an- 
other point. I want to call your attention to 
the impolitic absurdity of it. At least, Mr. 
Wedekind, I hope to bring you to see the un- 
wisdom of that speech from a material, strictly 
“business”? point of view. 


Can’t you see, O Reverend Mr. Wedekind, 
that you are jeoparding your own future, and 
that of your profession, by such nonsense as 
this? 

Nonsense. ‘That is the word for it. Look 
at the situation. Here you are, a minister of 
the Gospel—of the Lutheran Church, we be- 
lieve. And this is the nineteenth century, and 
you are in America, where Church and State 
are absolutely divided. Your church—the 
very existence of your religion—depends upon 
the support of the people. And here you come 
before the people, at a solemn moment, with a 
worn-out, fanatical extravagance, that ought to 
be as dead as the centuries that gave it birth. 
It is characterizing it mildly to call it nonsense. 
Such utterances from appointed ministers of 
the Church bring religion into disrepute, They 
weaken the hold of Christianity on the world. 

* 
* * 

For you know, Mr. Wedekind, or you ought 
to know, that there is no law of God or Nature 
against rational enjoyment on the first day of 
the week, commonly called Sunday, or upon 
; any day. There was such a law in the cruel 
| and mistaken old Mosaic code. But the teach- 
| ing of Christ has supplanted the Mosaic code. 
Had He been slain when He was walking in 
the fields on a certain Sabbath—as you per- 





died violating the law of God? And has He 
since made a different rule for His hard-worked 
and wearied children, when on the day of rest 
they go out to take their poor share of that best 
rest which is ‘recreation? What deep moral 
gulf separates walking in the fields from dancing 
on a barge in the Hudson River ? 


* 
* * 

Preach against drunkenness, Mr. Wedekind, 
against brutality, theft, rowdiness, and all man- 
ner of unmanliness. We have no doubt that 
you are a conscientious and well-meaning man, 
| and you may be able to do much good. But 
' when you mistake bigotry for religion, you do 
'not know of what cruel mischief you may be 
| unwittingly guilty. 





* 
* * 
That is all. My little sermon is done. I 
think it is at least more Christian than the part 
| of yours which | have quoted. ME. 








THE AGE OF PROGRESS. 





HIGH ART IN 








SHANTYTOWN. 


haps prefer to call the day—would He have | 





| 








THE OFFICE-BOY'S PARADISE. 


One fine Summer afternoon the office-boy 
of the firm of Straddles, Futures & Co. was sent 
to the post-office to mail some business letters. 
The distance was rather less than half a mile, 
but half an hour elapsed and the boy did not 
return. An hour, two hours, three hours passed, 
but still the messenger came not. 

Then the members of the firm began to be 
uneasy. ‘The police were communicated with, 
and a general alarm sent out. ‘There was no 
trace of the boy. ‘The outgoing European 
steamers were searched, and all the vessels in 
the harbor. ‘Telegrams were sent to every city 
and town in the Union, but without success. 
Not a base-ball match or circus-was left unin- 
spected. 

Then the firm concluded that the boy had 
been kidnapped or drowned, and became rec- 
onciled; so did his parents. He was almost 
forgotten, principally because he had not given 
satisfaction. No office-boy does; but this was 
one of the worst of the species. He would fre- 
quently take several hours to go two blocks, 
and had been known to make a deep hole in 
an hour when he had but to cross the street. 

The world continued to move, and immense 
progress was made in African exploration, A 
great traveler whom we will leave Africologists 
to mention, marching across the continent with 
a view of discovering a few more sources of the 
Nile, struck a large forest. It was dense with 
the finest specimens of tropical vegetation, and 
a large supply of carnivorous and terrible beasts. 
The traveler was bold and plunged into the 
thicket, with rifle firmly grasped. 

He soon reached the borders of a beautiful 
blue lake, wherein he observed several white 
human beings swimming. ‘They differed alto- 
gether from the natives in the vicinity. Going 
nearer he found himself in a well-shaded grove, 
and here a most interesting sight met his eye. 
There were boys everywhere similar to those 
bathing. ‘They were office-boys; there could 
be no mistake about that. The stamp of their 
profession was indelibly imprinted on their 
countenances. 

Happy, indeed, were the youngsters, and the 
traveler stood transfixed with delight at the 
pleasing sight. He imagined that he himself 
was a boy again. Some of these youths were 
playing base-ball, others were smoking cigar- 
ettes, a number were reading dime-novels, the 
favorite work being ‘‘ Slugger Slick, the Sleuth- 
hound of Spqhxtluan.” Unlimited supplies of 
candy-marbles and tops lay about in profusion, 
The impression conveyed by the colony was 
that of thorough repose and satisfaction a true 
dolce far niente, 

To one of these Happy Valley boys the trav- 
eler addressed a question in the English tongue. 
It was the first that came to his lips. 

“ What are you doing here ?” 

“Why, don’t yer know, boss, this is the of- 
fice-boy’s paradise? We’re havin’ a good time 
—you kin just bet yer life.” 

“But what brings you all in the middle of 
Africa ?” 

“'That’s jest one of our secrets, I ain’t a-goin’ 
to let on. Not much I ain’t.” 

“T don’t want to know your secrets, but 
there can’t be any objection to your telling why 
you all came here.” 

“ Well, I don’t mind if Ido. Yer see, boss, 
no boys kin come who runs erran’s quick. If 
a boy kin put in two hours in walking as many 
blocks, then he’s let into the secret, and he gits 
brought here right away. We ain’t got noth- 
ing to do but loaf all day or play base-ball. 
We don’t want no new clothes, Oh! it’s bully, 
and we never get no clubbin’. Now, boss, 
when yer go back to New York, don’t yer give 
it away, or we'll be havin’ all the New York 
boys here, an’ there won’t be no fun no more.” 
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OUTDOOR EXERCISE. 





My physician, who recently filled my system 
full of quinine and nux-vomica and similar 
health-food, and got my liver to again take up 
its work where it had left off, and restored me 
in a tolerably healthy condition to my friends, 
several of whom, fearing an assessment for fune- 
ral expenses, had been. much concerned about 
my recovery, said that I must take more out- 
door exercise. He advised me to play a little 
solo once or twice a day at my wood-pile, using 
a sharp saw, and to dally for an hour or two of 
the pleasant Summer afternoons with the gay 
and tuneful lawn-mower. 

I am a person who will take advice, espe- 
cially when 1 have to pay for it at full rates 
whether I take it or not; so I added a wood-saw 
to my personal effects, and borrowed a lawn- 
mower from a neighbor who had once owned a 
lawn, but had inadvertently lost it by giving it 
a heavy top-dressing of mortgage. ‘Though 
cruel Fate and the sheriff had snatched away his 
lawn, he had held on to his lawn-mower as a 
sort of family heirloom, which he wanted to 
hand down to his posterity, not necessarily for 
publication, but as an evidence that he had 
once owned a lawn, 

This year my neighbor had all his available 
real estate under a chicken-coop, and he said I 
could use the lawn-mower all Summer if I 
would be kind to it and not leave it out of 
nights to fall into the hands of some person 
who would forget to bring it back in the 
morning. I assured him that while in my 
charge his lawn-mower should not get into 
bad company. 

I think I feel a great deal better for the ex- 
ercise I have been taking. I would not have 
believed, had I not tested the matter to my own 
satisfaction, that outdoor exercise would have 
so thoroughly agreed with me. 

I began by sawing a cord of oak-wood into 
stove-lengths. ‘That is, I sawed ail of the cord 
save that which a tramp sawed under my per- 
sonal direction. I had just got a stick on the 
horse, and had hung my coat on the willow, as 
the poet remarks, when the tramp came along 
and said he had had nothing to eat since the 
middle of the week before and was hungry, and 
would saw awhile for me for some breakfast. 
A person who is hungry or dry always touches 
my deeper sympathies, and besides, I had long 
had a great desire to see a tramp at work. 

After he had appeased his appetite I gave 
him the saw, and then sat under a tree and 
watched him throw all the vigor and enthusi- 
asm of his nature into the work, It was the 
most enjoyable outdoor exercise I ever had, 
and I entered into the spirit of it with great 
éclat, Before ten o’clock I was feeling like a 
new man, at eleven I believe I had gained a 
pound, and at twelve I had an appetite like a 
threshing-machine. Then the tramp said if 
I would give him his dinner and a dollar he 
would finish the wood-pile, and I accepted the 


proposition at once, though I feared I was ex- | 
ceeding the proper allowance of exercise as | 


prescribed by my most excellent physician, 


But I seemed to stand it so well that I could | 


hardly fear any ill results, 

The following day I brought home the lawn- 
mower. Every person who has run a lawn- 
mower for any length of time knows what a 
joy for ever it is. But I should feel more friendly 
to lawn-mowers in general if they were worn in 
cold weather rather than in the heat of Sum- 
mer, They come in fashion at a time when they 
do not fill me with as much delight as a claret- 
punch with two straws in it, and I do not think 
at this writing that the habit of running a lawn- 
mower would, under any circumstances, grow 
upon me until I could not shake it off. I feel 
that I could turn away from the wiles of the 
lawn-mower at any moment without deep-seated 








regret. I may be mistaken, but I am willing to 
put myself on record to that effect. 

I ran my adopted lawn-mower until I ac- 
quired a blister on each hand about the size 
and shape of an adult almond, and then I hired 
a man to run it while I sat in the shade of the 
porch and directed his course. After that tie 
exercise was extremely pleasurable. I enjoyed 
it very much and I felt that it was doing me 
great good. I don’t think there is any more 
healthful or pleasant outdoor exercise than 
that afforded by sitting in the shade and di- 
recting the campaign of a gay and tuneful 
lawn-mower, which, singing merrily as it goes, 
in the hands of the hired-man, trims off your 
lawn till it looks as if it were covered with 
green velvet carpet worth seven and a-half dol- 
lars a yard, 

When the doctor came out next time to look 
at my tongue and charge up another visit, he 
said he had never seen a convalescent pick up 
in flesh and take on a healthy color as rapidly 
as I seemed to be doing. He then advised me 
to be careful and not overtax my strength; 
after which he left a bill for $67.50 and tore 
himself rather reluctantly away. ; 

P. S.—Since the above was written I have 
again sat on my porch and mowed my lawn, 
and I think I enjoyed the exercise even more 
than at the first performance. My proxy, who 
followed the lawn-mower around as I directed, 
says he never saw a man toil with so much zeal 
and enthusiasm as I do when I get in earnest 
about it and become thoroughly warmed up at 
my work, 

My health is improving very rapidly. I called 
for a third piece of pie to-day at dinner. And 
just here, while I think about it, I want to say 
that it seems to me that pies are cut much 
lower in the neck and shorter in the sleeves this 
season than formerly. ‘This is a fashion I do 
not like, and some day, when my time is not 
taken up so much by outdoor exercise as it is 
just now, I desire to use ten or eleven columns 
of Puck in calling for refqgrm in the growing 
tendency of the American people to cut pies 
in fourteen or fifteen pieces, 

; Scorr Way. 
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HE OUGHT TO BE MUZZLED.—EVERY TIME HE OPENS HIS 
MOUTH HE PUTS HIS FOOT IN IT. 








XENOPHON JONES, JOURNALIST. 


Xenophon Jones was born to be a journalist 
—there was no question about it; and if there 
was, Nature soon settled the doubt, for it was 
found that she had imprinted upon the young 
gentleman’s left side, just below the heart, a 
large blood-red pair of scissors, which was al- 
most the first thing noticed by Xenophon’s 
parents, after they had blessed their lucky stars 
that another girl had not been born into the 
family. 

Furthermore, Xenophon’s first intelligent act 
was enough to convince the most prejudiced 
person that the Jones family was to be honored 
by a literary scion, It is stated—and upon good 
authority, if a nurse’s word is good for any- 
thing—that after Xenophon had been clothed 
for less than twenty-four hours, he violently 
kicked his father, who was proof-reader and 
foreman in the Bungville Bugle office. This 
early evidence of his journalistic proclivities so 
delighted the old gentleman that he actually 
requested the editor of the Bugée to make an 
item of it; but the editor blushed, and said it 
would not do to make such a public confession 
of his own little failings. 

When Xenophon was six months old, he 
secured his mother’s scissors by stealth, and 
sliced out a four-column article on “The Busi- 
ness Outlook”? from a city newspaper, When 
his father returned in the evening, Xenophon 
gravely handed him an original editorial on this 
subject in nine hundred and sixteen “takes,” 

At the age of four Xenophon was taken by 
his father to visit the editorial and composing- 
rooms of the Bug, Here he immediately pro- 
ceeded to make himself at home, displaying 
such phenomenal aptitude for the editorial pro- 
fession that for a period of three years succeed- 
ing it was not considered necessary for him to: 
serve any further apprenticeship in the Bugle 
establishment. 

One of his performances upon this ever- 
memorable day was what was always afterward 
mentioned in the Jones family as “the great 
mucilage act.”” Being impressed with the idea 
that the brain of the 
editor of the Bugle 
lacked cohesion, 
Xenophon had quiet- 
ly climbed up on the 
back of the editorial 
chair, while his father 
was making up the 
forms in the other 
room, and poured the 
contents of a large 
bottle of gum-stick- 
em on the ambrosial 
| locks of the great in- 
| tellectual magnate of 
the establishment. 
The rest of his brief 
stay at that time was 
passed in the com- 
posing-room, where 
he succeeded in “ pi- 
ing” four galleys of 
choice selected mat- 
ter, and pasting a 
typo’s mouth full of 
printer’s ink while 
he was engaged in 
emitting a demoniac 
/ yell for “‘ copy.” 

| In his seventh year 
Xenophon was sent 
to school, Of his 
career there it is not 
necessary to speak 
in detail, further than 
to say that at the age 
of eleven he under- 
went compulsory 
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WHO DIGGETH A PIT FOR ANOTHER SHALL FALL THEREIN HIMSELF. 











graduation, and entered upon the great, cold 
world with a large store of self-esteem and a 
somewhat limited knowledge of the three 2s, 

For two years he served a most creditable 
and faithful apprenticeship at his father’s table, 
and then concluded that, in order to demon- 
strate his own worth to the family, it was neces- 
sary to deprive them for a season of his valu- 
able services by running away—which he did, 
one dark night, after having previously taken 
compassion upon his father’s poor old weak 
suspenders and relieved them of the weight of 
a frayed wallet, which had been endangering 
their coherency for several days. 

The next heard from Xenophon was that he 
was over a strong and popular journal in New 
England—a car journal, riding on the trucks, 
This, of course, filled the Jones family chuck 
full of pride, and the way they sailed around 
among the neighbors and put on airs was a 
sight to behold. 

Next came the report that Xenophon was 
doing local work on the San Francisco Sua, 

Mr, Jones, senior, met a tramp printer just 
from California, and mentioned to him with 
ill-concealed satisfaction that his son Xenophon 
was on the local staff of one of the biggest dai- 
lies in San Francisco, 

The tramp printer replied that he knew Xeno- 
phon well, and that he, Xenophon, had actu- 
ally done a whole day’s local work on the Sua 
cleaning out the spittoons of the establishment. 
Since then, the printer believed, Xenophon 
had been doing odd jobs of reporting—at the 
various police-stations. 

Finally, news came which could hardly be 
doubted. A friend of the family had seen 
Xenophon riding in a carriage with represent- 
atives of the press at a great political gathering 
and demonstration somewhere in Connecticut. 
Again pride attacked the Jones family, until 
a musician who had marched with the band in 
that same Connecticut procession, and ravished 
the hearts of the country people by the mas- 
terly way in which he upheld the bass-drum 
for another man to p>und— until this musician, 
we say, toid the landiord of the village inn that 
a man named Xenophon Jones from Bungville 
had driven the worst-looking rig in the line— 
the editors’ carryall—and had received a bonus 





[Adapted from the German } 


WNT A 
¥YEGZUD ; 
Wb EF, 











| {| : » 
pl er ef tf ce Nee 
Za. 
sae yi i NS 
VS 


PN 


WES 


a 


»y 


of twenty-five cents per head for permitting | 


himself to be seen in such a crowd. 

The Joneses were very indignant at’ this 
story, as may well be believed—not only on 
account of the undeserved opprobrium cast 
thereby upon the editorial profession, of which 
they still fondly believed their son to be a shin- 
ing light, but because the bass-drummer dared 
to insinuate that Xenophon was there, not as a 
distinguished member of the press, but simply 
as coachman to me luds of the scissors and 
paste-pot. 

But aias for the hopes and aspirations of the 
Jones family! One day the horrible report 
reached them that Xenophon was in jail! In 
vain they tried to convince their informant 
that he was mistaken—that he had heard of 








| Xenophon’s being admitted to the bar, and 
| had confused matters by jumping to the con- 
| clusion that it was the off-side of an iron bar 
| to which privileges had been extended. But a 
plaintive letter from Xenophon himself, request- 
ing ‘‘ Bale, for heavan’s sake, deer father,” set- 
tled the question, and brought mourning into 
the once happy family. 

By dint of much scraping and good credit, 
Xenophon’s father succeeded in “bailing him 
out ”’—although the friends of the Jones fam- 
ily expressed the opinion that it wouldn’t be 
long before Xenophon was full again. 

And so it proved. 

Offense after offense brought poor Xenophon 
to the point where snakes were no menagerie 
| to him, and a ten-cent piece was a bigger sur- 
| prise than a dragon with twenty-five heads, 

The family cast him off, with tears, all his boon 
| companions deserted him, and the last that was 
| heard of Xenophon Jones, journalist, he was 
making a bargain with a medical student to 
exchange a post-mortem patent inside for five 
dollars in dimes. PAUL PasTNorR,. 


—No sooner did Blackwell & Co, secure the confidence 
of all smokers by the purity and excellence of Black- 
well’s Durham Long Cut, than a swarm of imitators arose 
to palm off inferior tobacco as Durham. The name is very 
taking, and its use will deceive novices, unless they 
make sure that the Durham Bull is on the tobacco they 

buy. 














Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Ferfume, wily of the Va'ley. 





CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CAS TORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA, 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


“A WONDERFUL SET OF CHEAP MUSIC BOOKS.” 
- HITCHCOCK’S famous 
25 CENT SONG COLLECTIONS, 
with mu-ic for piano, organ or melodeon. Twelve books now ready, excli 
128 large pages. Sold over counter at 25 cents each; by mail 33 ccuis. 


'B. W. HITCHCOCK, Sun Building, 166 Nassau St. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 8, 9, 10, 11, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22, 23, 24, 25, 29, 33, 37, 38, 46, 47, 48, 49, 50, 53, 54, 
56, 62, 69, 77, 79, 82, 84, 85, 87, 88, 89, 92, 95, 103, 
108, 113 and 116 of English Puck will be bought at this 
office at 10 cents, and number 26 at 25 cents per copy. 
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HEN you go into a Drug 
Store and ask for 
‘Ginger’ or ‘Jamaica Ginger’ 
you seldom get the GENUINE 
GINGER. Always ask for 


Fred’k Brown’s 


Fred. Brown’s 
F. Brown's 
GINGER 


And you will get the Genuine 
Article, made in Philadelphia, 
which will give RELIEF in 
Cramps, Colic and Stomach- 
ache, &c. The Only Reliable. 
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“People learn wisdom by 
experience.” Ifyou are diffi- 
cult to fit, don’t take our 
word for it, but ask some 
friend who wears “the Han- 
an” shoe. He will tell you 
“the Hanan” combines style, 
perfect fit, comfort, fair price, 
and honest service, and after 
years of suffering, he is in- 
debted to Hanan & Son, for 
peace and happiness. ‘“Pro- 
fit by experience” and ask 
your dealer for “the Hanan” 
shoe, 


HANAN & SON, 









THE man who hands out circulars to the 
passing throng on the public street must learn 
a good deal of human nature. How differently 
is his offering treated by different persons! 
Here comes a gentleman, who receives the pa- 
per in a sort of mechanical way, and, without 
looking at it, allows it to float gracefully into 
the gutter. Next a lady, whom he was about 
to let pass unnoticed. She sees him a dozen 
paces away, and, quickening her step, she 
reaches out her hand, and with eager curiosity 
reads the bill through, and then folds it up 
daintily and tucks it away in her shopping-bag. 
‘That man puts on a mighty frown and hastens 
past, as if he were in danger of -contagion; 
while this one reaches out for a second copy, 
possibly from a humane desire to help the poor 
devil to dispose of his burden the quicker, or 
perhaps he may have a fellow-feeling with the 
printer, and bethinks him that the more circu- 
lars there are distributed the more work, and 
consequently the more money, for that worthy 
follower of Franklin, And here comes a small 
boy, who is passing now for the twentieth time, 
and who in a few minutes will be standing at 
the next corner, doing for the fun of the thing 
what this shabby-looking fellow is doing for a 
few pennies. Could some of us see ourselves 
as we are seen by the circular-distributor, we 
might not feel greatly flattered.— Boston Tran- 
scripl, 

A youNG man who applied for a position on 
the editorial staff of a Cleveland organ was 
asked ff he possessed the necessary qualifica- 
tions for the duties of political editor, as they 
wished a man who could show un the opposi- 
tion candidates in their true colors, 

“Qualifications for such a position?” said 
the young man, with a tinge of contempt in his 
voice: ‘ Well, I should say I did. I have been 
writing circus-advertisements for two seasons.” 

He was engaged.—Norristown Herald, 


Barnum has issued orders that his clowns 
shall not speak a word while in the ring.— 
Transcript, Pity that clowns out of the ring 
could not be made to obey the same order. — 
Commercial Bulletin, \f they could, many of 
them wouldn’t be clowns.— Boston Evinwgg Siar. 
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ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR. 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 











THE BEST 
_ Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 
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yspepsia, 
Ludip 

Mialarls hited 
Fevers, & Neu- 
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BEST TONIC _2ettimore, ue. 


ONLY FOR MOTH PATCHES, FREC- 
KLES AND TAN, 
Use Perry’s Motu anv Frecxie Lotion, 
Ir Is Revrasce. 


FOR PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 


Blackheads and Fleshworms, 


Ask your Druggist for PERRY’S COME- 
DONE and Pimple Remedy, the infallible 
skin medicine. Send for circular. 


‘BRENT GOOD & CO., 
57 Murray Street, New York. 


Pachimann & Moelich, 


363 Canal St., N. ¥., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 

Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Hats : Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 
Established 1838. Price-list Free. 

Repairing a Specialty. 























































CO. 
A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 
MANUFACTURERS, 


108 MADISON STREET, CHICACO. 








CAMPAIGN GOODS 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
Complete sample suit sent 
on receipt of $1.00. Sample 
Badge, 10c. Special price to 
clubs. Illustrated price list, 
y >) 


BLAINE OR CLEVELAND. 


Campaign outfits, Torches, T.-nterns, Belts, 
Caps, Capes, Badges etc. Our stock and as- 
sortment is the largest and most complete of 
any in the trade. Weare sole manufacturers 
of the celebrated Telescopic Torch, which 
we supply to clubs at liberal prices. We defy 
competition in prices. Our large illustrated 
colored price-list sent on application to 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126 Nassau Street, New York. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put upin hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly'pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 
Address c. F. GU NI MER, Sontectioner, 


78 Madison St., Chicago. 


For Puck’s Campaign Rates see first column 
of Page 18. 
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‘SPEAKING of the difficulty foreigners expe- 








“owe my 









rience in giving the proper accent to English,” Restovation | 
said Captain Boslum: “reminds me of the fact 
n encclee meds that when I first came hither I could not speak to Health 
weee English, yet you can not detect in my conver- and Beauty 
sation a foreign accent.” J 
“To acquire such perfection must have taken to the 
much time,” replied a lady. . CUTICURA 


) 
REMEDIES,’ 


Testimonial of a 
Boston lady. | 


“Oh, yes; it required years,” 
“Must have been young when you came to 
this place ?” 


“Yes, I was very young. In fact, I was born 
y ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
here.” —Arkansaw Traveler, tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
. . the CuricurA REMEDIES. 
A NEw cure for dyspepsia has been discov- CuricuRA RESOLvENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses’ the 
ered by a Southern physician, The remedy 1S >a and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
J thus removes the cause. 

to take a spoonful of fine sand after each meal, Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
This physician has evidently been studying the lnfiasamation, dears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
habits of the ostrich. ‘This bird, after dining ] © Curicura Soa, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
’ i site, prepared from CuTicuRA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
= barrel-hoops, the week’s washing, a few old ieasintes Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily 
tomato-cans and several broken bottles, swal- Skin. " sii eailidaaiaiaeababies 
3 = UTICURA KEMEDIES are absolutely nly infallible 

lows a number of cobble-stones and brickbats | pico Punfiers and Skin Beautifiers. ' 


j j j j Sold everywhere. ' Price, Cuticyra, 50 certs; Soap, 25 cents; | 
to aid digestion and prevent dyspepsia, An , PoTTER Druc ANp CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. | 
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a ma Resolvent, $1. | 
ALL REMEDY, the Stom- ostrich is never heard complaining of dyspep- row are 
DISEASES Sooke cunts sia, It always has an appetite as ravenous as a on ia “ a 

one 2 Lae or a steam saw-mill.—orris/own Herald, ovale “ OLLARS Ano(5 UFFS | 

. KIDNEYS pitts Pronounced by “Dip you read those horrible stories of the 4 PY <2. OF THE 2 

BLADDER ceanereeee So Oe. Arctic sufferers living off of each other?” asked 14 » 

AND kinds of Kidney Dis- Mrs, Lumply of her husband. ss — J IN B 

oaGANB vit is purely vege : en eg: = —_— y ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 

able, and cures when readful, isn’t it? | 

aus eee oe «Oh, it’s nothing when you once get used to -Geo.B,GLUETT,Bro.&Go. | 

——os sae having people live off of you. I used to kick ; 

PAINS oe a when your mother, and your sister, and all the = FOR 1ss4. 

din vince you. For sale rest of them, came to live off of me; but I’ve SHAW It VG al 
BACK wore got so used to it now that I never complain.” : pe int > 
— Sead for —Texas Siftings. 5 7 GENUINE ; 
7 Pamphlet ¥ pe 3) . T j b= > 
, Pea A causty bachelor’s solace: ‘There is one] 3 / YANKEE SOAP ): 

monials, mitigation to our grief—the girls can’t wear a & MANCHESTER “CONN. - 3 

HUNT’S jersey and a Mother Hubbard at the same time. 3 moet peep - - | 

meme | ON Ciy Derr 5 |PzzLLAamsd proruens) = il 

2 ae F 4 ‘To prevent rivits, ther sig will be upon 4 f is 

vidence, If you make it a rule to flavor all your cold drinks with ten or =} cach cake, ‘ Zz | 4 
RI. fifteen drops of Angostura Bitters you will keep free from a <4 fi 
Ss Di and have your digestive organs in good order. 4 - ioe tow - * } 

















THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 


















HA J.B. WILLIAMS & CO., Glastonbury, Ct. ; 
‘os HAY-FEVER = | 
we Xp WNESS 
all sufferers to make a thorough trial of it.” Signed, 

Sold by all druggists. For Pamphlets send to , COLDEN SPECIFIC Co. 


But be sure you get the genuine articl+, manufactured only by 
ASTHMA and CATARRH 
IN ITS VARIOUS STAGES. Desire for gtimu- 
lants entirely removed. Home Treatment. Medi- 
cine can be administered without knowledge of -—— 
a e eB = by placing it in coffee, tea, or articles of 
‘ood. 
Dra. M. M. TownsEND, Cumberland, Md. 185 Rece Street, C'NCINNATI, 0. 


“¥ Believe DR. TOWNSEND'S Remedy for Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. TRIAL SAMPLE FOR 12 CENTS. 
will be sure in ninety cases in a hundred, and recommend 
ures guaranteed. Send for particulars. — - Z 3 
The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co. 




















Dr. Young’s Patent Electric Belts. No. 724 BROADWAY, | 
FINE CUSTOM TAILORING ww ofa ake eee. NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. | 
u , - , ~<@ | The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for10 years. 1 | 
ees : Pe. » OF BODY AND MIND Se Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
Write for pamphlet free. OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. i 
LIGHT DURABLE FABRICS FOR ro = DR. P. YOUNG, | THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE Co. 
SUMMER WEAR = 445 Canal Street, New York. Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
' NEW YORK. | 
NEWEST SHADES AND MATERIALS. 2 GIANT ERINTING PRESS, @1:, outst 1; 
anne : = For Puck’s Campaign Rates see first column 


C. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., 





er 4. Sample cards and catalogue. 6 - 
MODERATE PRICES. : be: of Page 18. 


Samples and Self-Measurement Chart 


Mailed on Application. | 
muxcmmsrervne | [$500 CASH, FREE!) | 


e 
66 ) ’ We offer the above amount of money and THIRTY-FIVE GOLD WATCHES, Free to | 
the first 148 bay answering the following Bible question: Where is the word Grand- | } 
mother found in the Bible? Mention the Book, Chapter and Verse. | } 
The first person answering this question correctly, on or before October 15th, will receive $75 cash. | || 
9 If we receive more than one correct answer, the second will receive $70; the third, 860; the fourth, $55; | 


the fifth, $50; the sixth, $25; the seventh, ay Hen $15; ninth, $10; tenth, $8; eleventh, 66; twelfth, $4; 


| 
: | 
620 BRO A 4} Ww A Y 620 thirteenth, 2; thirty-five GOLD WAT to the next thirty-five correct answers, and one dol- i 
lar each to the next one hundred people answering it correctly. If you are not first, remember that | i | 
you may be second or third, so you stand a good chance for a large =. a: competitor must, in | 1 | 
with their answers. 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. Ht eons, UNGOLORED ROYAL 





aa 


£2. =. 


PNADULTERATED . 

8 such as the crowned heads of Europe use. Imported direct. The first time the Royal Tea has ever 
been introduced?in: America, A revolution to American tea drinkers. Only Nature’s Coloring is 
used in the Royal Tea. The fresh leaves are dried and prepared in such a way as to retain all their } 
delicate aroma and flavor, together withstrength and body. One tel ot Royal Tes end you will forever | | 


do away with all ure, high colored and pois articles. SPECIAL OFFER! To introduce i | 
Fragra nt Van ity Fa i r this Teain ‘America we will’ for a limited t me. cuntil October 15th,) send (sample box) one half-pound : 























: Hi 7) Royal Tea, ae to any address on receipt of only 50 cents, one pound-box, prepaid,$i. 50centsis R 
: cheap for sample box Royal Tea so you pay nothing foe competing for one of the above prizes. In S 
Cloth Or CFrOldd edition to the other rises, we offer $500 inore to © divided equally; ($5 ench) £0, the’ first one be 
; . red persons sending us the correct answer tothe above question and sending ‘or one-pou 

CIGARETTES. sample Royal Tea. The money will be promptly sent to the successful ones. Send one dullarin P. %. bi 
Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. Ifyou do not use them order, postal note, or registered letter. Don’t wait, but send your answer at once. { ae 

- —_ pp you that they have no équal, Two hundred — >. ay all instructions 8 agents how to make $10 a day na Salle st ch al Tea i, | 
: with each sample box. ddress 0 La Salle hicago, Il. | Cr 
{3 First Prize Medals Awarded. ss MAYO & CO., 166 a | | re 

WwM,. Ss. KIMBALL & CO. | | 

a. aaa 
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United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 


Association, 
320 Broadway, 
N.Y. 





Accident Insurance 
AT HALE RATES 


The United States Mutual Accident Association, 320 
and 322 Broadway, New York. The best in the world 
Thousands of claims paid. No valid claims contested 
norany unpaid. No extra charge fcr European permits 
covering full benefits abroad. $5,000 Insurance with 
$25 a week indemnity costs about $13 a year, which may 
be paid at one time if preferred. $10,000 Insurance 
with $50 weekly indemnity at proportionate rates. Mem- 
bership fee $5 for each $5,000 Insurance, payable but 
once, Write for Application Blank, which you may fill, 
sign and forward to the Home Office and receive your 
policy in return. Thousands of those who have been 
rejected by life companies can obtain accident insurance 


CHAS. B. PEET, President. 


(Of Rogers, Peet & Co.) 


JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY BOND. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid 
out in premiums four times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 
FOUR DRAWINGS ANNUALLY, 
until each and every bond is redeemed with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw one of the following premiums, 

as there are NO BLANKS. 





4 Bonds @ 200,000 florins — 800,000 florins. 

1 Bond @ 59000 *§ — 500 | 

1 Bond @ 30000 — 30,000 * 
2 Bonds @ 20.000 = — 40000 
2 Bonds @ 10,.00 * — 20, ow 
2 Bonds @ 5,000 oF — 1000) 
20 Bonds @ 100 ‘ — 20,000 
12 bonds @ 400 ” - 4 800 
12 Bonds @ 300 3 600 
24 Bonds 250 abs -: 6,000 

2560 Bonds @ 140 a — 358,400 “s 

2360 Bonds @ 130 as — 306 800 i 


Together 5,000 b-nds amounting to 1,649,600 florins. 
The next Redemption taKes place on the 
FIRST OF OCTOBER. 

And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of October is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LeTTERs and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
Balance payable in monthly instalments. For orders, circulars, 
or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
[Established in 1874.] 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck. 


82-T!:e above Government Bonds are not to be compared with any Lottery 
whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not conflict 
with any of the Jaws of the United States. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

y right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure. At once address TRUE & Co., Augusta Maine. 


RUPTUR 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 











Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured Without knife, powder or salve. Nocharge until cured. Write for 
references, lr. Corkins, 11 E. 29th St. 


AUGUSTUS FITZCLARENCE, a high-toned dude, 
was talking to a friend of his about the cholera 
prospects of the season. 

“ Aw, now, Frwank, weally, do you think it 
will come to Amerwica ?” 

“I haven’t a bit of doubt about it,’’ was the 
confident reply. 

“And will it be generwal—epidemic, don’t 
you know ?” 

“T think so.” 

“And all the shop people and laborwing 
classes have it, too ?”’ 

* Certainly.” 

“ Hawwible, hawwible!’’ 

“Yes, it will be rather hard on them, and on 
the rest of us, too.”’ 

“That’s it, Frwank, that’s it. 1 don’t cai-ak 
faw them, don’t you know; but it makes me 
weally fatigued to think of the cholerwa being 
so common, and that I may die with the verwy 
same harwid disease that carwies off my tailaw 
and bahbaw, don’t you know?” —- Jferchant 
Traveler. 

YOuNG house-keeper with small experience in 
marketing.—-“ I hardly know what to order for 
dinner. We had veal yesterday, and lamb the 
day before.”’ 

Butcher.—“ How would a leg of mutton do, 
or veal or tongue ?” 

Young housekeeper (relieved at the sugges- 
tion).— Oh, yes; that would do nicely. You 
may send a leg of tongue.’?—Mail and Express. 


AN art critic says that “the wave of popular 
decorative art has broken over us and receded.”’ 
This may be; but it has left a regular zodlogi- 
cal garden of horrible-looking things on the 
shore.—Philud./phia Call. 

Ir men knew as much at forty years of age 
as they thought they knew at twenty, there 
would be more statesmen in the country.— 
Texas Siftings. 





Hunt’s [Kidney and Liver] Remepy is no “ hit or miss ’? com- 
pound or old woman’s mixture, It is prepared by a scientific 
pharmacist, with a full knowledge of the powers and virtues of 
each ingredient in the class of diseases Which it cures. It is 
purely vegetable and can not harm the youngest child or the 
most feeble invalid. 


EDEN MUSEE 55 West 23d Street. 
. Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1to1l. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 


—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 


dren, 25 cents. 
$100 for every $10 you invest. 


GREEN BAC s stamp for particulars. 


M. L. AREY, Pool, N.C. 








Send 
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Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. 4th ST., N. Y. 








The men of Maine may strike for Blaine, 
New York Shout Cleveland’s name again; 
But men of brain write, ’tis plain, 

With ESTERBROOK’S unrivalled pen. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


FOR ROAD USE 





- 
WW, 

{\\ 

AWA SEND T. STAMP 


CATALOGU 


Fj NS i FOR ILLUS. (36F A 
Ac THE POPE MFC CO. 

597 WASHN ST.,BOSTON.MASS. 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 Warren St., NEW YORK. 











i AWSON’S(.§:«...U. S$. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible 


The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Druggists. (Every Band.«ge\ S, E.G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. \ Guaranteed. J Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 








BELLON’S 
Paris Artiste { 
BLACK Beas 
SILKS for their / + 
ANCIENNE MAISON BELLON 


Prices range from $1.25 to $3.00 per yard 








HH! 


BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing tonic of coq flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, ..nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious, flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY. MN: ¥. 











NON-ALCOHOLIC. ) 
UNFERMENTED SPARKLING GRAPE JUICE. 


A. WERSAER & CO. 


KER’S BITTERS 


FS The Oldest and Best of all 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L, FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 










PERLE D’OR. 


Crt ADPAGSITES 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
i78 Duane St., N. Y. 





RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
Electra Bagnetic, Belt-Truss, combined 

Guaranteed the only one in the world gene 

rating a cont nuous £éectric and Magneti 

Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup 
ture. Price Reduced. 500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


ASTHMA CUREDE 


e 
mediate relief in the worst cases,insures comfort- 
able sleep ; effects cures wherea!] others fail, A 
trial convinces the most skeptical. Price 


nore math Sunpie fy 
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For Puck’s Campaign Rates see first column 
of Page 18. 





Is the BEST. No preparation. 
Used with any clean pen for marking 
any fabric, Popular for decorative 
work on linen. Keceived Centenniai 
MEDAL & Diploma. Estab- 
lished 5O years. Swld by all 
Druggists, Stationers & News Agt’s. 


~ GROUT’S “™” 
ENGLISH Queen 
CRAPES ~** 


for wear 
For sale in Mourning Departments in all 
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H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


large cities. 





rr oe eprencee- - 














The question by what means the Al- 
dermen were induced to give away a 
franchise for which a million of dollars 
had been offered is one that can be and 
has been answered by plausible conjec- 
ture. * * * If proof of what everybody 
believes exists and can be obtained, the 
city may yet be partly purged of the dis- 
grace inflicted by its Aldermen, and of 
the Aldermen also. 

—WN. Y. Times, Aug. 31, 1884 


< 2 MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST MY. 


OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


THE UNFAITHFUL WATCHDOG. 





